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Poetical
THE DIFFERENCE.

BY ELIZABETH STODDARD.

Tliis is tbe path, tliere. sUin.ls tlie tree,
AnI on the narks (he shatlow play;

And utjre we tiu-t- . and I almll lie
Ah 1.1. l hi on thnt lilirtl day.

Sow Xature known lij she not ri;
That day and t our tr.lli,

Made in the haste of love's surpri-i- -,

And happy secret H tell to bolhr
Beiles the spell of looks and word.-i- ,

Tln-r- e ere sweet whi.-sper- s from our tree,
Fn.m le.tiL-l-i and l.r.tke sang ha k the hirds,

Tiie KT;tef owmil the mystery.

Sweet fern and hricrs ulon? the wII
S-u- t message hy the slea.Ka.st wtti.l.

After we heard llie lilue wa fall
All tl.iiiL'-- i and we were of one mind

No he is ii.it h.Tc;
Thus all is changed, nor shall 1 s

How Nature makes hervlf . d.-a- r

Till he r. ttirns to her ai.d me!
—Harper's for February

Miscellaneous.

THE LONE CABIN.

BY CAPTAIN CARNES.

I liol ridden liar. ami fitst, ait.l wits
&stouisliH to lind myself coming into a
xtrngliiig aettleineiit ()u the course
which I should have taken then? was
fiotliini; of the nort. Soiuewhere I had
croxsed the rij;lit trail and taken the
wrong oue. Almost nny traveler iu Hie
border sections would have been glad to
thus stumble upon a phtee for food and
refreshment. Not no with myself. Iu
the breast pocket of luy coat I carried
five thousand four liundcd and ninety
odtl dollars, United States money. I had
received this amount from Major Gener-
al T. M. Lacy, aud it wan to be curried
through to L and placed in the
hands of Colonel Asa F. Southard, to
defray necessary army expenses. '

"Get through at your best gait,
Carnes," said the major, the money is
long since over due, and Southard's
rattier irascible temper must have been
tried to the utmost. You know how the
soldiers get to growling if Uncle Sam is
at all delinquent iu paying up. Ride in
a careless manner, but be very careful.
I dou't think that any one dreams of the
arrival of this money save of course,
the mail agent and the clerk who de-

livered me the package."

I was directed over an unfamiliar sec-

tion, hence my losing of the right route.
I considered it my safest plan, so long as
I had blundered upon the verge of the
settlement, to boldly enter aud rest as
an ordinary traveler would do. Should
I push hurriedly ou,I might by that very
act excite suspicion.

There were only t wo men in the bar
room when I entered ; the landlord and
the hostler. Under his familiar cordial-
ity the landlord furtively eyed u t t a
manner that made me wish I w.ts well
done with my job, but 1 reassured myself
with the thought that it was tli.i con-

sciousness of the responsibility reposing
upon tue that oaused his glaunes to dis-

turb me.

lie fore I had finished my siipjer two
more travelers rode up, called out for
the host ler, and ordered drinks, or rather
one of them came in with the orders,and
the other threw himself on a liench out-
side and began loading a huge pipe.
Stiolling carelessly about the room, I
iu mnged to glance oat of the window.
My heart leaped into my throat, for the
man out-sid- e I rewyiiized from des
cription of him Hill Wolf one of the
mot desperate char;u;ters that ever fig-

ured in the annals of bonier ruffianism.
There was the huge red mustache, the
thick, hairy throat, and the shoulders
hunched up around his head, suggesting
the shape of a niauimotii claiu and the
voice v.'ith a deep (.own intonation like
the plop, plop, plop of water hurriedly
leaving a jii'j. If the d.wcription of the
notorious renegade, is inelegaut, it lias
the merit or truthfulness, and must,

be excused.
I went throuji with my supper iu

form, but whatever appetite I might
have felt on my entrance into the inn.
had vanished with my discovery. After
a time the other fellow came in, having
Im'.'ii out. he said, to look after the ani-

mals, and they n!o ordered snpjier.
Now was tiiv time to leave, which I did
in a careless manner, passing some com
inon place remarks with the two men as
I the dim. smoky Itar r.ioiu. As
they seemed to take no notice of me,
w'.iatever.I felt my spirits rise with hope
that I should make a safe transit. It was
quite duskish outside, but the hostler
was flitting about the stable with his
latiteiti, which emitted but a little more
effulgent light th in a white bean would
have done, but he groeiously brought
out my steed at the order, nud, mount-
ing. I thankfully trotted away. The
moon a little past the full would make
her debut iu little more than an hour af-

ter stinset.and I pushed along at a smart
trot so as to get well out upon the plains
and into the right trail before that time.
The animal wwit along at an assuring
gait, and I was feeling infinitely relieved
at my providential escape from contact
with the desperate charaeters whom I
had left at the settlement, when my
acute, traine.l, ever alert ear detected
the sound of swift riding. In which di-

rection? Prom behind m as the mildly
floating breeio led from that quarter.
The fac of the prairie in this section
was a little rolling, but not so as to afford
any shelter.and not a shrub or bush dot-

ted the expanse, for 114 my utiles.
I drew np my horse one moment to lis-

ten. No chance travelers ever ride like
that. It meant pursuit.

I gave my stead a galling lash and she
broke into a convulsive gait, hove lier
hotly op with one or two plunges, stum
bled, going down from her knees to her
nose, ami pitched me literally heels over
head. For an instant I was paralyzed
with astonishment, the next I seized the
bit to fetch np the fallen animal, which
had in the brief mishap undergone a
strange metamorphosis. She had lost ber
white face cn or in the grass, and, pass
ing my hand between her eyes, I fonnd
the hair was wet. In an instant I was
examining the white legs my borne bad
been pecaliary marked with white legs
and face and I fonnd these sticky with

whitewash. What theitr Simply my
trappings had been transferred to anoth-
er animal, gotten up touxoctly represent
mine in the evening. This discovery
brought 111 appalling interpretation of
the oiitO'uing h'irsemeu. I Ktve the
horse the witip as soon as his unstable
legs were well under him, and sent him
stjoti ring 0:1 ah-a- d, while I ran oil to the
light, making for a hollow near a shal-row- ,

dry ravine. Here to my profound
astonishment I discovered a lone cabin,
or hut, about the dimensions of an or-
dinary country loghouse,and impulsive-
ly dashing np to this, I gave a rapid suc-

cession of knocks. A shrinking, pale,
aud cowering woman opened it.

"What is itf viu her first question,
noticing my breathless haste.

Had I stopped for a moment's reflec-

tion upon Lhe strangely Isolated position
of the cabin, I should not have pushed
iu by her with the explanation :

"Is tliere any chance to hide here
my horse has thrown iu-- , an 1 I believe
a party of desperadoes are elo-- up with
me."

I noticed that the luoou was coming
up dry aud red iu the east, when she
mechanically closed the door behind
me, before I had IhiUhed my explana-
tion.

"No, no; there is no place," she gasp-

ed, her quick ear now catching the
sound of the coming hoiSeuieii. "This
is all the room there is and there's nei-

ther cellar nor attic." .
"But thisr I exclaimed,

a dark object iu the coruer.
"It's a coffin," was her quick response;

'but there's no other chance they are
turning up to the door get in."

I had barely time to place myself iu
this receptacle for the dead, when a
hoarse voice one that I knew by the
description which I hail had of it, railed
out

"Here you, llickr
The woman threw her apron over her

head and opened the door.
"Where's Dick P
"He hasn't come back yet," returned

the woman.
"Oh, be ain't Jen hevye lnir.l a boss

go by T"
"Yes, only a little while ago a small

man !"
"Yes driving like the devil."
"I guess," she said, aud then paused,

"you can hear the horse now," feigning
to listen.

Hut Bill Wolf must have been of a
suspicious nature. I heard him leap
from his horse and strike upon the sod.
A smouldering fire was burning on the
stone-hearth- . I could imagine Bill's

he had a hand on each door-casin-

l:is brutal head was thrust inside
the room; he was peering about the
apartment.

"What in hell is that?" he questioned,
and my heart stood still, for I knew lie
spoke of my retreat.

"It's Stauffer's coffin. Pick is going
to carry it over t"

"Stuff! as he made his bed, so let him
lay buzzards are the sextons for the
likes of him."

The woman sort of groaned, and then
I heard Wolf go up aud joggle the rain
b irrel at the corner of the cabin, and
finally go away with the remark:

"He ain't fur off ; he couldn't stick to
that blind critter when he began ter
hnrry."

"What shall I do? what shall I dor
gasped tiie woman; "they will be back
in twenty minutes, for I believe that
your horse is In sight, not more than
three-quaiter- s of a mile off, and my hus-

band is liable to come at any moment. "
'Hut with him inside the house we

might
"With him!" slio emphasized it in

despairing tones "he's Hill Wolfs
brother."

I was out of the coffin in a triof. then;
yon may well believe.

"It's death for you anyway," she
moaned, "fori hear the rattle of Pick's
axles already."

"Stay, there's the rain barrel," said I.
1 1 desperation, "they've tried that once,
they may not again."

And before you would ba able to speak
a sentence, the water was dashed ont of
the cask and stealing down into the arid
soil, aud I was in the barrel, aud the
woman dropping a tub half filled with
water in at the top as a cover.

She had barely time to enter the house.
the door of hich, fortunately, opened
011 the side away from the moon, when
a rattling vehicle drew np at the door.
and I heard a hoarse voice raving and
swearing at the woman for something
done or undone, and then from the
bunghole, the plug having been dis
lodged in the upsetting of the cak, I
saw the furious return of the three rene-
gades.

There was a good deal of loud talking,
ami explanations, and oaths, and stir-

ring up of hot nectar, and rough
about the cistern in the corner;

but Pick and the woman both seemed
sore about the matter, and the man per-
emptorily refused to join lu the hunt
because of the coffin.

"WelL you're going our way a piece,",
said Wolf, "likely enough you'll have
the fun of seeing us wing the turkey."

The conversation was distressingly
personal, made acute v so by Pick ash-
ing:

"Is there water enough out there,
Jen. to drink his horse?"

"I'll sec," she returned, moving slowly
over the door-sil-l, and then leaping to
the cask she lifted out the tub and
tipped my prison over a little so that I
could spring out. I was behind the cask
when Pick cams to she door, and chir-ruppe- d

his beast tip to the tub to drink.
"I'll go with you as far as the forks,"

he said, as two of them eaaie out wit
the coffin and (did it into the body of the
wagon. They then stepped book, prolt-abl- y

to call the others.
At that moment a wild and desperate

plan entered my brain, but feeling for
my knife I found that it was missing,
along with the belt to which it was at-

tached. In the sudden jostle which the
falling steed had given me, the girdle
had 1 een snapped and lost without my
knowledge. The horses of the three
renegades my own, which had hn re-

tained by the hostler at the inn, among
them were hitched on the further side
of tbe door, where the moonlight, strik
ing by the end of the cabin, rested fully
upon them. It was suicide to attempt
seizing one of them; but aa the woman
with some purpose in her mind sang ont
to the men to come back and get the last
dipper full of liquor she bad mixed;!

seized the only alternative. I spreng j

lightly ii.to tae waori, lifted the coffin
lid, and again crawled into the long nar-

row prison.
Tliere was no chance. The flood of

moonlight had swept so far towards my
hiding-plac- e that only a part ot my body
was concealed by the barrel, and I knew
discovery was inevitable, for the man's
horse stood iu such a position that iu
order to recover the reins he must have
trodden upon ine; and there was no
earthly thing as far as the eye could
reach over tl'e plain, behind which a
man could hide. Ah, but what if he
should his freight? Can you
think how my heart pumped away at
the thought. You woiider what my
plan could be? I had none, other than
the hope of having only one man to deal
with, if he went 011 his way as he calcu-

lated. The three ruffians were mounted
and all were about to start, when the
woman ran out with some sort of a
blanket and muttered something about
covering the coffin. The man yelled out
for her to mind her own business and let
the thing alone.

She retreated with the cloth, but she
had accomplished ber purpose. Iu its
folds she had concealed a bowie knife;
under its cover she had raised the lid
and the weapon fell inside, risking giv-

ing me a cut ns it fell upon me; but in
the momentary noise ami confusion I

had got the weajMin iu my hand, and
with ics point raised the heavy lid of the
rough box the fraction of an inch so that
breathirg was easy if my position was
cramped.
The three horsemen spread out, remark-

ing to each other: "Heat up the game
now speedily, liefore, by any miracle, he
gels into the wooded la-I- t by Hugord's
Springs."

They continued to halloo at each oth-

er for some time; their lilteml potations
surmounting their dit'retion.

"Pick," they culled back as they Were
driving off, "a cool twelve hundred a
piece; throw out your old shell and join
the hunt."

The driver mumbled something, but
the whisky had thickened his speech so
that it was unintelligible to me.

If he did attempt to move the coffin,
I was lost.

They kept within hailing distance for
the length of some three or more miles,
Pick smashing the heavy wagon alcng
at? a stunning gait; and I expected every
moment that my shell would be jostled
out.

Hy and by there was a shout off to the
right; a "tally ho" as if the huntsman
man had sighted the quarry. Nothing
but an unwarrantable amount of liquor
could have influenced them to conduct
themselves as they did, for no sooner
had they called out from the right, than
Pick came to a sudden halt, leaped from
the seat, and ran off towards those who
were hallooing.

For one instant my heart stopped beat-
ing at the thought of the hazard which
I was about to run. The next moment
I sprang from the coffin to the ground.
A few lightning-lik- e strokes, and I had
severed the traces, and the holdbacks of
the harness.

The whole scene is vividly pictured in
my mind. The moonlight prairie, the
little ravine towards which the rene-ga- d

were dashing, the wagon standing
iu the trail then the rattling of the
falling thills reached the ears of the
party, and wish a wild shout they turned
towards me. I was ou the horse's back,
but lx.ltily defined by the moonlight.
There was a sharp report of t wo rifles.
I felt a sting iu my foot, another in my
shoulder, but the horse was unharmed
nntl the race of life bega::.

There was a disheartening disadvant-
age for me, for I had no saddle, but was
riding for my life, and I held my steed
between my kaees, and took the broad
trail with the fury of a tornado. Hut
the issue would rest mostly with the
horses. 1 knew nothing of the one
which I rot'e; I knew nothing of those
that were pursuing me, excepting my
own white-face- mare. She could run
like an antelope ami out-win- a hurri-
cane.

On and on and on my steed I desper-
ately spurred with the point of my knife,
bore ahead, actually causing me to gasp
for breath; and not two hundred yards
in the rear rode my

On the rolling prairie now, and my
animal took the declivities with a plunge,
aud I he elevations with a sure fierce
stride across the brawling ford but
crock cam another rifle echo, nnd again
a stream of lire seemd to strike my
shoulder. They were closing in closing
up. I could now make out only two
horsemen following. One of the.se had
disuhaiged Ills rifle at me, the other I
knew was held in rest for them to come
just a few yards nearer.

A momentary dizziness lopped me over
upon my horse's nock. The ruffians
yelled triumphantly liehiml, but a dis-

tant echo brought me np, and giving my

poor beast a stinging blow, I emitted the
wild, long, fierce yell of the border ran-

gers, and sped on again ; but my horse
had that peculiar squirm now and then
in his gait that told uie he was faltering.

Again that echo reached me, swelling
out on the rising wind it was the shrill
squeal of the fife and the rum-diddl- e nm,

of infantry re-

turning from some expedition to Fort
I. .

Again I sent ont that long, wild, bor-

der yell, and I knew by the quicker
breathing of the Ofe. and the rapid pnls-in- g

of the tint 111, that the soldiers had
broken into the "double quick" in heed
of iuy cry.

A parting shot fired at random, and
the two desperadoes turned, but one of
them at least, I was not done with. I
called my horse with a peculiar whistle;
X repeated and repeated it, and then I
heard him crashing again in pursuit,
while his rider shouted and lashed him,
and tried to pull him round the other
way. For a brief time the desperado
wrestled with the animal, lashed, goad-
ed and roared at her, but my incessant,
jerky whistle-cal- l kept her mind and
head towards me. He only gave up the
fruitless struggle and leaped from her
back when a squad of infantry dashed
over a billowy swell of prairie, and
rushed down towards us at that steady
measured run, which is so effective in
contrast with a disorderly gait.

"It's Wolf, boys," I exclaimed, as they
came up with me for I knew his voice.

I had no need to tell them that there
was a price set upon hihead, as it had
been clearly proven that he bad stirred

up the savage to commit more than one
massacre of tiie and h dozen of
them uttering a yell of fury, started iu
pursuit; whil" the others, noticing my
swaying aUinf. on the animal which I

rode, began to think that I had found
something in the race for life. In fact
the pain was rising and falling aud shuf-

fling about so that it took a great amount
of nerve and equipoise to sit as I ought.
They got me iuto Fort Laramie,however,
with Uncle Sum's promissory notes all
safe in my breast pocket; with my boot
full of I.Iood,and the galling flesh wounds
iu my shoulder accounted for the odd
iiiaiioeuveriiigs of the plain while I was
011 horseback.

After a brief but desjierate conflict.
Hill Wolf was brought iu, aud passed
over to the proper officers "to have aud
hold," until there should be meted out
to him the measure which he had given
others.

THE WADE HAMPTONS.

Among the few splendid mansions
spared by the army of Sherman, still
stands the old Hampton house, built by
the head ol the family, a soldier of the
revolutionary war and of the war of
1812. He was the first Wade Hampton,
of South Carolina. Springing originally
from the Cavaliers of England, who
filled the world with their fame, and
whose descendants still walk the earth
as its highest type of genius, his imme-

diate ancestors settled in Virginia, and
from thence he cam" to South Carolina
aud to Columbia.

The mansion aud its grounds occupy
one square, or four acres of the city.
The house is of the old style of archi-
tecture. I have seen hundreds of others
in the South presenting a much finer
external appearance. Hut the chief at-

traction of the place is its shrubbery
its rare trees ami exotica. It looks like
an eart hly paradise.

I le was twice married. Hy his first wife
a sou was born to him, whom he called
Wade. Two or three daughters were
the result of his second marriage. John
H. Preston married his daughter Caro-
line, and Manning married
his daughter Susan. He accumulated a
vast estate around him, and is said to
have owned one thousand s'aves. I
have ofteu, wdien a boy, heard old peo-

ple say that he owned so many slaves
that he did not know them when he met
them, and that they were constantly in-

troducing themselves 1 1 him. But be
this as it may, when he died he left all
or nearly all of his property to his son.

Wheu the successor to the house and
to the estate read the will he did what
few men ever did liefore or since. He
tore it iu a hundred pieces and then
made an exact and equal division of all
his fathers's property between himself
and half sisters.

As soon as the war of 1S12 broke out
this Wade Hamptou offered his sword to
General Jackson, and was assigned a
position on his staff. He was one of
his aids at the battle of New Orleans.
Like his father, he was thrifty and add-

ed greatly to tW-CTtttt- ninlring purch-
ases of large tracts of land in the valley
of the Mississippi, which even yet remain
iu the family, I believe. His step-moth-

lived to a great old age, and did not
die until some time just before or during
the late war between the States.

The third Wade' Hampton is thd one
living to day, who so distinguished him-

self during the Confederate war. He has
been twice married, and is now a wid-

ower. His first wife was a Miss Preston.
Hy this marriage three sons were born
Wade, Christopher ami Frank. His son
Wade served on the s.'aff of General
Joseph K. Johusou. Preston was on
the stafl of his father, and was killed by
his side. His second wife was a daugh-
ter of Senator McPuflle.

SALOON LECISLATION.

The first fruits of saloon legislation
have ripened, and the Senate has plucked
its cluster. That body, on Wednesday
of last week, passed the bill to so amend
the Adair law as to require notice to be
given to the saloon-keepe- r before action
cau be commenced under the law. No
person who is not married to the saloon
interest need hesitate to pronounce this
amendment a glaring fraud, and a fla-

grant outiage upon the population of
our commonwealth. The only object of
this amendment is to kill the Adair law,
but preserve its rattling skeleton as a
pretense. Why odd to the burdens and
prostrating toils of the drunkard's wife,
by requiring that no liquor seller can be
made liable for the injuries he causes to
her family, unless she shall first serve le-

gal uotice upon him? Aside from the
ignominious principle at the foundation
of such a law, there are physical obsta-
cles, which may prevent many suffering
victims from complying with its condi-
tions, aud all such will be left to the
mercy of fate, without the slightest
means of protection or redress.

So thoroughly and minutely has this
feature been discussed in all the details
of its operations that no one neciLs to
be informed upan any part of it. It
seeks to built! up about the saloou a wall
of protection that shall be invulnerable
to the assaults o those who advocate
safety and sobriety.

But look at the logic of such a law.
The criminality of the tr afflo is not in
the sale or furnishing of liquor to drunk-
ards, except in such instances as when
notice has been served. The declaration
of the law would be that only furnish-
ing contrary to notice Ls wrong. With
such a law upon our statute books, sa-

loons will multiply and thrive, and be
beyond reach of harm; the innocent vic-

tims ot the great curse will be fettered
by law, and rendered helpless to do any-

thing for their own protection, and so-

ciety can stand by mute and powerless.
—Oberlin News.

Will Hamiltox, the half-wi- t of Ayr,
was hanging about tbe vicinity of a loch
which was partially frozen. Three young
misses were deliberating as to whether
they should venture upon the hike's sur
face; when one of them suggested that
Will should be asked to walk on it
first. The proposal was made to him.
"Though I'm daft, I'm no ill bred,"
quickly responded Will. "After you,
leddies."

Mrs. Laixo, an Omaha woman, glided
softly np behind King Kalakana and
stole a kiss! But tbe joke of the thing
is that the Omaha wags passed off a good
looking negro for tbe King.

THE STREETS OF HELL.

BY REV. R. T. CROSS.

Ill I 70 there were in the United States
IPi.ihk) licensed liquor saloons. If form-

ed into a street, with saloons on each
side, allowing twenty feet to each, they
would make a street 203 miles long. Let
us imagine them brought together iuto
such a ttreet, aud let us suppose that the
moderate drinkers and their families are
marching into it at the upjier end. Go
with uie.if you have the nerve aud pa-

tience, and stand at the lower end, aud
let us see what that street turns out in
one year.

What army Ls this that comes marching
dowu iu solid column, five abreast, ex-

tending 570 miles.' It is the army of
men aud women who daily go to

the saloons for intoxicating drinks.
Marching twenty miles a day,it will take
them more than twenty eight days to go
by. Now they aregoue,aud close iu their
rear comes another army, marching live
abreast, and sixty miles in length. Iu it
there are 530,000 confirmed drunkards.
They are men and women who have lost
control of their appetites, who are in the
regular habit of getting drunk and mak-

ing beasts of themselves. Marching two
abreast, the army is 150 miles long. Scan
them closely. There are gray-haire- d

men, and fair-haire- d boys. There are.
alas! many women in that army, sunk to
deeper depths than ineu, because of the
greater heights from which they fell. It
will take them seven days to go by. It is
a sad and sickeuiug sight, but do not
turn away yet, for here comes another
army one hundred thousand criminals.
From jails, aud prisons, and peniten-tarie- s

they come. At the head of the
army comes a long liue of persons whose
hands are smeared with human blood.
With ropes around their necks they are
on their way to the gallows. Others are
going to prison for life. Every crime
known by our law has been committed
by them while under the influence of
drink. But hark! Whence came those
yells, and who are those bound with
chains and guarded by strong men, that
go raging by? They are raving maniacs,
made such by drink. Their eyes are tor-

mented with awful sights, and their ears
ring with horrid sounds. Slimy reptiles
crawl over their bodies, and fiends from
hell torment them before thpir time.
They are gone now, ami we can breathe
more easily. Hut what gloom is this per-

vades the air, an J what is that long line
of black coming dowu the street ? It is
the line of funeral processions. One hun-

dred thousand who have die. the drunk-
ard's death are being carried to their
graves. Drunkards do not have many
friends to mourn their loss, nud we can
put thirty of their funeral processions
iuto a mile. We thus have:

A procession 3,333 miles long. It will
take a goad share of the year for them to
go' by, for the funeral processions move
slowly. Yes,most ot them do, but every
now an 1 'i 'u an uti.viffi 1 d c irjn in a
rough cart is driven rapidly b, an 1 w.

hear the brutal driver sing:
"Qick, r.tule his i:m"t, rttll-.- ; hi i lone
Over the stones.
He's only a pauper wli.t.n n i'i'i ly own t."

Look into the coffin as they go by.
See the dead druukards. Siiu ? died of
delirium tremens, aud the lines of terror
are still plainly marked iu their f;tces.
Some froze to death by the roalside.too
drunk to reach their homes. Some
stumbled from the wharf, nnd were
drowned. Some wandered iuto the
woods anil died and rotted on the sur-

face of the earth. Some blew their own
brains out. Some were fearfully stabbed
in drunken brawls. S jiu 3 were roasted
iu burning building. S me were crushed
to shapeles mosses under the cars.
They died in various ways, but strong
drink killed them all, and 011 their tomb-
stones, "he died a dr.tukarj"s death."

Close b thind them comes auother long
ilui of fii'isral pr.Kj.-s-iioi- w know
not h )jt m iny, but tiny are more nu-

merously atten lei by mourning friends.
They contain the rem lius of those who
have mt death through the carelessness
and cruelty of drunken men. Soma died
of broken h'Mrt. Snu were foully
murditred. Some were burned to death
in buildings set on fire by druukards.
Some were horriblymangled 011 railroads
because ot drunken engineer. ami lire-me- n.

S.J1114 were blown up 011 steam-

boats bec.iii.sa drunken ran ra-

ces with rival boat. Hut here comes
another army the children imioc 'lit
ones, upon whom lias been visited the
iniquities of t'l 'ir f.it!i rs. H w many
are th re? T.vjii 1 ilred thousand march
ing ii'irea ;t, th teul ? tlw street
tnirty niilx. Kvih 011.7 mn-- t liear
through life tin sfigni ot being the
druiikard's child. Tii y are reduced to
poverty, want a il b'ggary. They live

in ignorant! J an I vie". S nue of the
childrea ar; iu lining wit'i h 11; r, and
some are shivering with col l, for they

have not rags to keep them warm.

Many ot them are idiots, ma 1 5 such lie-

fore th?y wre born, by brutal drunken
fatherland wors ? than all th rest.iii my

of them have inherited a love for liquor,
and are growing up to take tiie place and

doth? deeds of their fathers. They will

fill up the ranks of the awful army of
drunkards, that move in unbroken col-

umns down to death. It has taken near-

ly a year to empty itself of its year's
work.

But they cannot tell all. Tli'-- give
only the outline of the terrible trage-

dy that Ls going on around us. They
cannot picture to us the wretched squal-

or of a drunkard's home. They cannot
tell us how many unkind and cruel words

strong drink has caused, otherwise kind
and tender-hearte- d husbands and fath-

ers, to utter to their dear ones. They can-

not tell us how many heavy blows have
fallen from the drunkard's hand upon
those whom it is his duty to love and
cherish and protect. They cannot tell us
how many fond expectations and bright
hopes which the fair young bride had of

the future has been blasted and turned
to bitterest gall. They cannot number
the long, weary hours of the night during
which she has anxiously waited,and yet,
fearfully dreaded the heavy foot fall at
the door.

FIGURES CANNOT TELL.

us how many scalding tears the wives of
drunkards have shed, nor how many
prayers of bitter anguish and cries of ag-

ony God has heard them utter. They
cannot tell us how many mothers have
worn out body and soul in providing the
necessities of life for children, whom a
drunken father has left destitute. They
cannot tell us bow many mother's hearts

have been broken with grief as they see
a darling son a drunkard.
Th.-- y cannot tell us how many white
h.tii--. luxe g .ne tlown in sorrow to the

. !Mvii!t.'ni; over drunken children.
Tiiey cannot tell us how many hard
fought battles the drunkard in his sober
moments, has fought with his terrible ap-
petite; how many times he has walked
the room in despair, tempted to commit
suicide, because he could not conquer the
demon. And finally, we cannot seurch
the records of the other world, and tell
how many souls have been shut out from
that holy place, where no drunkard en-

ters, and banished to the regions of eter-
nal despair by the demon of drink.

What man, what woman, what child
would not vote to have the whole street,
w ith its awful traffic in the infernal stuff,
sunk, to the lowest depths of perdition,
nud covered ten thousand fathoms deep
under the curses of the universe ?

BLOOD DISEASES.
The blood being the source from which

our systems are built up and from which
we derive our mental as well as physical
capabilities, how important that it should
be kept pure. If it contains vile, fes-

tering poisons, all organic functions are
weakened thereby. Settling upon im-

portant organs, as the lungs, liver or
kidneys, the effect Ls most disastrous.
Hence it behooves every one to keep
their blood in a perfectly healthy con-

dition, and moae especially does this ap-

ply at this particular season of the year
than at any other. No matter what the
exciting cause may be, the real cause of
a large proportion of all diseases is bad
blood. Now Dr. Pierce does not wish
to place his Golden Medical Piscovery
iu the catalogue of quack patent nos-

trums bjr recommending it to cure every
disease, nor does he so recommend it,
on the contrary there aie hundreds of
diseases that he acknowledges it will
not cure; but what he does claim is this,
that tliere is but one form of blo&l dis-

ease that it will not cure, and that dis-

ease is cancer. He does not recommend
his Piscovery for that disease, yet he
knows it to be the most searching blood
cleanser yet discovered,' and that it will

free the blood and system of all other
known bl.iod poisons, be they animal,
vegetable or mineral. The Golden Pis-
covery is ipurruiiteil by him to cure the
worst forms of Skin Diseases, as all
forms of Blotches, Pimples and Emo-
tions, also all Glandular Swellings, and
the worst form of Scrofulous and Ulcer-

ated Sores of Neck, Legs or other parts,
and all scrofulous Diseases of the Bones,
as White Swellings, Fever Sores, Hip
Joint and Spinal Diseases, all of which
belongs to Serofulous diseases.

Confirmed Hip Joint Disease Cured.
W. GROVE STATION, la.,

July 14, 1872.
Dr. Pikkck, Buffalo, N. Y.:

Ihur Hir My wife first became lame
nine years ago. Swellings would appear
aud disappear oil her hip, and she was
gradually becoming reduced, and her
whole system rotten with disease. Iu
lsn a swelling broke on her hip, dis-
charging large quantities, ami since that
time there are several openings. Have
hail five tl.M5tors.it an expense of 125,
who say nothing will do any good but
a surgical operation.

Juiy 10th. 1;T3, he writes thus: My
wife has certainly received a great bene-
fit from the use of your Discovery, for
she was not able to get off the bed, and
was not expected to live a week wheu
she commenced using it, a year ago.
She has been doing most of her work for
over six months. Has used twenty bot-
tles and is still using it. Her recovery Ls

considered as almost a miracle, and we
attribute it all to the use of your valu-
able medicine. 1 can cheerfully recom-
mend it blood and

J. M. ROBINSON.
Discovery is sold by druggists.

Pi;ric Exp!kssiox.s. Every word

that falls from the lips of mothers and
sisters especially should be pure and con-

cise and simple: not pearls such as full
from the lips of a princess, but sweet,
good worls, that littlechildreu can gath-

er without fear of soil, or any regret or
pain through all their life. Children
should be taught the frequent use of
good, strong, expressive words wcrds
that mean exactly what they shouli ex-

press in their proper places. If a child,
or young person, has a loose, flung to-

gether way of stringing words when en-

deavoring to say something, he should
b; 111 lie to "try again," and see if he
cannot do It is painful to hear
many girls' talk. They begin with "My
goodness!" and interlard it with "so
sweet '."and "so queenly!" and so many
phrases that one Ls tempted to believe
they have no training nt ail, or else their
mot hers were very f.iolis'.i women. There
Ls nothing more disgusting than the
twaddle of girls; one Ls provoked
often into taking a piper and reading
and letting th-:- ii ripple and gurgle on,
like brooks that il iw they know not
whith r. My heart warms with love for
sensible girls ami pure boys; and after
all, if our girls an 1 b ys are not this, I

fear it is not our own fault for this
great trust rests iu the hearts ami hands
of the woman ot our Ian 1. If we have
a noble, nsetul purpose in life, we shall
infuse f he right spirit into those around
ns.

HOW MR. LINCOLN FORCAVE HI

An editor of a weekly pap r published
in a little village in Misonri, called at
the White House, and was a limtted to
Mr. Lincoln's presence II? told Mr.
Lincoln that he was the man who first
suggested his name for the Presidency,
and pulled from his pocket an old, worn.
defiiced copy of his paper, exhibited an
item on the subject. "Do yon really
think," sai l Mr. Lincoln, "that an
uonnceinent was the occasion of my
nomination? "Certainly," sai 1 the ed-

itor, "the suggestion was so opportune
that it was at once taken up by the oth-

er p ip rs, an 1 the result was your nom-

ination and election."
"Ah! well," said Mr Lincoln with a

sigh, an I assuming a rather gloomy
e ouriterivice, "I a-- glad to sea you and
know this, but you will have to excuse
iu ?; I am just now going to the War P v
partment to see Mr. Stanton." "Well,
said the editor. "I will walk over with
yoa." The President; with that apt
good nature so cliaracteristic of hiin.took
up his hat and said, "Come along."

When they reached the door of the
Secretary's office, Mr. Lincoln turned to
his companion and said, "I shall have to
see Mr. Stanton alone and you must ex

cuse me," an 1 taking hiui by the hand,
he continued, "Good by: I hope you
will feel perfectly easy about having
nominated me; dont be troubled aboufr

it; I torgive you," Washington Chron
icle.

BOURBON WHISKY.
How the Name Originated and Who First

Distilled It.

It was during the latter part of Wash-
ington's last administration that the
noted whisky rebellion of Pennsylvania
took place. At that time the mountain
recesses of the Alleghenies west of what
is now known as the Cumberland valley,
was the great whisky district of the coun-
try. It was very sparely settled. All the
grains that were grown, save a scant
supply for provender for the live stock,
and food for the inhabitant, was distill-
ed into whiskey, upon what Ls now
known as the "sour-mas- hand-mad-

copper-distille- d plan." Soon a large de
mand for these whiskies sprang up in
Philadelphia and Baltimore, and tbe
supply being limited, a "ring" was form-
ed, a "corner" made, and the goods put
up at high figures. The National Gov-
ernment, then as now, was hard pressed
for revenue. Repudiation was then
staring it in the face, and it was without
money at home or credit abroad. A
happy thought struck the Congressional
delegation from New England, It was

as it would not tax their constituents
a dollar to levy a tax of $500 on each
still that was used for manufacturing
spirits. These ideas were enacted into
laws. The following season, revenue
officers were sent out from Washington
to assess and collect the tax. The dis-

tillers previously met, formed a union,
and upon the arrival of the officers de
fied them to put their laws into force.
The officers, upon their arrival in the
insurrectionary district, seeing they
could not execute the law, and fearing
the loss of their lives, returned in haste
to Washington. By this time tbe season
was far advanced, and it was decided
upon the part of the authorities to wait
for the beginning of the next season, be-

fore again attempting to enforce the col-

lection of the tax. The following fall
officials, backed up then, as now, by the
ever ready "troops," set out on the mis-

sion again. They arrived at the antici
pated scenes of their trouble in due time,
but they met with an unexpected disap-
pointment. The distillers had decided
that there was to be no more distillation
until the law was repealed. The officers,
after having marched np hill, again
marched down. Thus ended the rebel-
lion.

Many of the old frontiersmen, tired of
being harrassed in frout by the Govern-
ment, and in the r-- ar by the Indians,
determined to plunge boldly iuto the
then unexplored wilderness beyond the
mountains. Among this number was a'
man named Shawhan. He had a large
family, was well to do, aud, packing
everything that he had that was neces-
sary for such a life-lon- g expedition iuto
a wagon, he set across the mountains.
He took with him the cause of his re-

moval, the "still." Two years later
(this was about the fall ot 17M), he and
his family, consisting of his wife and
several childreu, were busily engaged iu
Bourbon county, Kentucky, on Town-sen-d

creek, erecting temporary cabins to
shelter them durinif the winter. The
country was full of wild animals and
still wilder Indians. It was twenty miles
to the nearest fort.

By tact and skill they avoided coming
iuto contact with the savages. When
the long winter in the wilderness was
over, they, having during the meantime
cleared away a few acres, plunted a patch
of corn. An abundant harvest greeted
them for their labor. The "still" hav-

ing been erected, it was piit into opera-
tion, and then it was that the first whis-

ky ever manufactured in Kentucky, or
in the Mississippi Valley, was made.

In Pennsylvania they called whisky
"Monongahela," it being called after
the country in which it was manufactur-
ed. Shawhan, following the same ex-

ample, called the whisky made by l.im
after the county iu which his new home
was situated. "Bourbon."

The third year out the father died.and
then it devolved upon his son to carry
ou the business. He became industrious,
their little farm was soon extendl and
assumed respectable The excel-

lence of his whiskies soon gave them a
wide reputation, and the large emigra-
tion kept up a heavier demand than
could be supplied. lie, however, lnt
bis energies to his work, iacreased his
capacities as a distiller, ami "Bonrbon"
soon became a household word. Joseph
Shawhan died recently at the age t.f
eighty-five- . He left property valued nt
npwards of a quarter of a million of dol-

lars. In some future paiiers we may
take this subject up again, and show
bow ami by whom "Bourbon" is 111.m11- -

The People.

MISSED THEIR CAME.

How some railroad gamblers came to
grief Ls told by the V.rginia City (Neir.)
EitltrprUt: These men, it say.:, are
nsually excellent judges of character.and
are seldom mistaken in their man.
Sometimes, however, their judgment is
at fault, and the apparent fly they en-

tice into their parlors proves to be a
tarantula: The other day at Battle
Mountain, they allured a German, from
the East, who exhibited a large roll of
greenbacks on the platform, iuto the
spider's nest. The "drunken man" was
on a big spree when the expected victim
entered, and was losiug money at every
bet. The German declined to Vict, and
to get hint in the notion one of the cap-

pers gave biiu a 52J piece on which to
try his luck. He placed it on a card and
won. Pocketing the $i) he refused to
bet again, and walked out of the house
followed by the cappers, who insisted on
getting the money back. The German
drew a large-size- d revolver from his
pocket, and assuming a defiant attitude,
said: "You speak to me I put you t

full of holes yon don't know what you
am. I am an old Catifomian, and know
all about your trick.. You take me for
an emigrant, yoa make fools mit your-
selves." Tlie three cappers discovered
that they had caught a tartar as they
saw their would board the
train, as the conductor shouted "all
alaoard" and left them lamenting.

Amokq the most singular features
ot the moon are the cracks or fissures
which aopear on its surface. These ra-

diate out from a common center, gener-
ally from the center of a volcano. They
are of vast extent, one ol thein being six
hundred miles long, from one to three
miles wide, and of a depth so great that
no telescope has yet been able to pene-

trate its abysses. They appear to have
been formed by vast eruptions and up-

heavals.

JEFFERSONIAN
Steam Printing Office.

THOSE wbo recocniia tba magie power of
ink, (and ail .ueeeeslal boat a we

men di.) are Informed tbat we bare refuted
our otflce, whicb la now furniabed wKa ib la-
test and most beauMtnl atviea of type, Taylor
.V.mmnlh Drum tTinder, Nonpareil Half
Medium and Gordon iialeet Improved) Praw.ua.
run by steam, onder tbe so pervisionof aa

careful foreman, anroe.ether
witb our low rents added to Uie fact tbat we
nseateam power, gives na a great advantage
over ci ly offices, fall and examine our work.

Fine Job Work a Specialty.

Sunday Reading.

RESIGNATION.

What better poetry have we now-a-Uay- s

than the following, written by Paul Flem-min- g,

in 109:
Let uothiug make thee sad or fretful,

Or too regretful.
Be still

What G.l hath ordered muat be right;
Then find it iu thine own delight,

My will.

Why sliouldst then fill y with sorrow.
About

My heart?
One watches all with care most true,
Doubt not that he will give thee, too.

Thy part- -

Only he steadfast; never waver,
Nor seek earth's favor.

But rest;
Thou knov. what Gop's will must be
For all his creatures, so fftr thee,

The best

Good Advice.
"We are a young married couple with

two children. Before marriage we were
both fond of society. Now, our means
being reduced, I am not able to dress, so
that I have slipped out of society. I am
very happy at home, but I want, too.
He is away all day at the city, except of
evening, and occasionally all night, so
that I see very little of him.aad it grows
worse and worse. During my last con-

finement he was away very often at
young people's parties, though I begged
of him not to go. He says he get but
little recreation; 1 get none. We never
have a disagreement: he Ls certainly the
best and kindest of men, and we love
each other dearly. Am I unreasonable V

You do right not to quarrel This would
not make home attractive. We wish it
bad been your husband who asked ns
about the propriety of bis conduct We
should have said: "Young man, yoa
are making one of the greatest errors of
life. You are doing what must, in time;
wean from you one of the most faithful
of wives. Your admiring friends do not
love you ; but she would die for you.
When at last she has grown weary of car-

ing for yuiir children alone, and has be-

come peevish and discontented, nervous,
dejected and discouraged, yoa will see

that no fool made so poor a bargain since
the world was made. You do not mean to
be heartless, but you are cruel, and if
you go on iu this selfish and cruel so-

cial desertion of your wife, you pleas-
ant aud witty young fellow that you are,
will commit scarcely less than a crime.
We beg pardon for harsh words but
this answer is not meant for one bus-ban-

but hundreds. We say to every
one of such men you are iu a fair way
to be a r. Yoa are killing
a loving heart by inches. You have sel-

fishly aud thoughtlessly betrajed the
confidence of a woman who did not tbajr-r-y

you expecting to be left in solitude.
. .. 1 .

Kindly Reminders ok Peath.
There was a heathen king once, named
Philip of Macedon, and a very wise king
he was, though he was a heathen, and
oneoft!c wisest of his plans was this:
He liatl a slave, whom he ordered to
come to him, every morning of his life,
whatever he was doing, and say to him
in a loud voice, "Philip, remember that
thou must die !" He was a heathen, but
a great many who call themselves Chris-

tians are not half so wise as he, for they
take all possible care not to remember
that they must die, but to forget that
they must die; and yet every living man
has'a servant who,Iike King Philip's, puts
him in mind, whether he likes it or not,
that his day will run out at last, and
bis twelve hours of life will be over, and
then die he must. And who is that serv-

ant? A man's own body. Happy for
him though if his body is bis servant
not his master and his tyrant. But still,
be that as it may, every finger-ach- e that
one's laody has, every cough and cold
one's body catches, ought to be to us a
warning, like King Philip's servant,
"Kemeiulier that thou must die." Every
little pain and illness is a warning, a
kindly hint from our Father in Heaven
that we are doomed to death; that we

have but twelve hours in this short day
f life, and that we must get our work

done and our accounts settled, and be
reudy for our long journey.

Di ltlN'a the post year the Baptist de-

nomination luis acquired fifty aseocia-ation- s,

ilDO churches, 755 ordained min
isters, and 125, C32 members, making the
present grant totals, 943 associations,
21,510 churches, 13,351 ordained minis-
ters, ami 1,701,171 church members, of
whom l')2, PC were baptised during the
present year. Mr. Macarthur, of the
Cavalry Baptist Church, New York,
states that the Baptist denomination has
to-da- y about 8,000 more churches than
there are ministers, and makes a strong
appeal for aid for the theological stu-

dent, at Rochester, Hamilton, and
GreeitYii:.., S. C.

Aid THE Poox We sometimes wish
men would act twice as loud as they pro-

fess, especially when poverty, distress
and squalid misery are so great in the
world. The times are very hard in some

quarters. Many are out of employment.
Many are too poor to provide for tbe
stern rigors of winter. Will not Chris-

tians temper the winds for these shorn
lam lei? Can they tell Jesus how much
they love Hun, and not do so? "Inas-

much as ye have done it to one of
these my brethren, ye have done it onto

Watchman and Reflector.

IIo.VE.sTT. There is no man, but for
his o.cu interest, hath an obligation to
be honest. There may be sometimes
temptations to be otherwise; but, all
things considered, he shall find it the
greate.--t ease, the highest profit, the best
pleasure, the most safety, and the
noblest fame, to be houest.

G S3 KKOsrry during life Ls a very dif-

ferent thing from generosity in the hour
of death. One proceeds from genuine
liberality and benevolence, tlie other
from pride or fear.

Charity is never lost: it may meet
with ingratitude, or be of no service to
those on whom it was bestowed, yet it
ever does a work of beauty and grace
upon the heart of the giver.

Who is wise? He that is teachable.
Who is mighty He tbat conquers himself
Wbo is rich? He that is contented.
Who is honored? He that ho00 reth
others.


